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"When trusts control the production
ENSLAVED and price of the goods in which a

mioiMf-oo business man deals, he learns what
BUSINESS , TTiiavprv mpans. He must obev orders

MEN. or incur ostracism, which is ruin unlesshe can find some line of trade free

from trust mastership, and that is becoming more and

more difficult with the passage of time. Ko\y perfect is the

power of the Sugar Trust over American dealers in sugar
has again been revealed. The Government recently advertisedfor bids to supply the Indian Bureau with 1,250,000pounds of sugar. Six bids were filed. The lowest was from

an importer, who offered the foreign article at sixteen one

hundredths of a cent a pound less than the others. The

Government accepted the bid of the importer. The five
unsuccessful bidders were dummies, who represented the

Sugar Trust.not because they wanted to do that, but for

the reason that they could not help themselves. The price
of American sugar is fixed by the Trust. "We, the

factors," one of them explains, "must sell at just the price
tVia TVnct- aintntoo "When thp riHee chances we are

notified, and are governed by the new figures. If we should

depart from them, the American-Sugar Refining Company
would quote us a price on sugar that would be prohibitory
and drive us out of the business. In this Indian Bureau
case many of us could have bid as low as the importer and
made a profit, but we didn't dare to."

Doubtless Mr. Havemeyer is astonished at the Governmentrefusing to be held up. He is accustomed to accommodationat Washington. "This office," announces WilliamA. Jones, Commissioner of Indian Affairs, "will accept
no dictation from the Sugar Trust, or any other corporation.I took this commissionership intending to conduct
the office on business principles. This I propose to do or

get out." Mr. Jones will probably get out.not just at

present, of course, but as soon as Mr. Havemeyer is of the

opinion that such a foe to protection and home industry
can be properly punished without attracting too much
public attention. The most patriotic reasons will be furnishedfor the expulsion of Jones. They are being suppliedin advance. Witness the moving plaint of this lover
of the old flag, who is also a thrall of the Sugar Trust:

This is a nice more for a protective Administration. They
call a special session of Congress to revise the tariff to help
along home industry, and at the same time throw over home
sugar in favor of the foreign product. All this for a difference
of 16 cents on a hundred pounds!

When it comes to a conflict between money and sentiment,the Sugar Trust ever rises superior to sordidness.
"Who," once inquired Mr. Havemeyer with an airy scorn

for trifles, "who cares for half a cent a pound being added
to the price of sugar?" "You do," came the insulting answerfrom a gentleman who has written the Trust's historyof pillage.
And this same Sugar Trust, which compels American

business men to do its will as if they were serfs on its
plantation, is issuing its orders also to the United States
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tected by taking millions of dollars yearly from the pocketsof the people and handing over the money to the modest
Mr. Havemeyer and his partners in theft and corruption.

The right thing to do would be to smash this swollen
and insolent Trust by depriving it of all tariff protection.

It ts evident that despite the underLIGHTstanding between the President and

Dp-AklM^ Speaker Reed, and the influence of
that soulless sordidness which digniFORCUBA. fies itself with the title of "business
interests," the Administration will soon

be compelled to abandon the Cleveland Cuban policy. The
truth as to the state of things on the war-ravaged island
is too well known to be longer blinked at by the most willingofficial eye. General Lee and Mr. Calhoun can but con,firm what the Journal's correspondents arid all other im-

partial witnesses have recorded. Suppression of the patriot
cause is beyond the power of Spain. There is every reason

to expect that the war if permitted to continue would last
as long as the previous ten-year struggle. The American

people will not tclerate persistence in a policy of non-interventionwhich in addition to ruining our commerce with
Cuba disgraces the American Republic in the eyes of the
civilized world.

The Senate in passing the resolution recognizing the

belligerent rights of the Cubans has spoken for the people
of the United States. Whose sentiments and whose interestsare represented by the Reed-dominated and do-nothing
House of Representatives?

Recognition of belligerency is not enough. Events shortlywill force the Administration to act in accordance with
the popular will. That will, which is patriotic and republicanand humane and altogether sane, calls for the exptU-
Sion or opain ironi tuuci uy uueui imci vcunuu,

should that be necessary. McKinley is not Cleveland, and

he will not stand out against the demand of the whole

people for justice. It is to be regretted that he has not

been wise enough to lead in so good a cause, but he can

be depended on to follow.
Light is breaking for Cuba.

The American wheat that was to

OUR AID have been sent some months ago to

the famine sufferers in India is still
^ otollo^ o+ San Wanniann nraitincr fnp

INDIA. Congress to find some way of transportingit. Meanwhile the Hindoos

have been starving in the regular course, and by the time
our contribution reaches them, if it ever does, the survivorswill be about ready to harvest their new crop.

It would seem almost time for some knowledge of the
fact that modern famines are due, not to lack of food in

the afflicted country, but to lack of money among the sufferers,to penetrate the heads of the charitably inclined,
but some of our people seem as far as ever from mastering
it. While millions were starving in Ireland, grain was

going out of the country. There was no time at which an

Irishman with money in his pocket could not have lived
in comfort; but, ignoring this fact, we generously sent a

shipload of provisions to be distributed with great labor
and waste among the people whom we could have relieved
to better advantage by a draft in a letter. The same experiencewas repeated a few years ago at the time of the
Russian famine. The suggestion that a cable transfer of
money would help the starving' Russians more than a

cargo of grain was held to brand its author as a monster
destitute of human sympathy.

In the present case, the British Government has been

coping with the Indian famine by means of relief works.
Hundreds of thousands of men and women have been employedin building irrigation ditches and reservoirs. What
'-as been the object of that.to bring in shiploads of pro-
sions irom auruau. i\o, out to give me aestuute ine

lieans of sharing in the provisions that are already in the
country. The man with money has no trouble in living in

y

India now., any more than he would have had in Russia
in 1892, or in Ireland fifty years ago.

Of course, relief sent by cable transfer, although it
would be quicker and more effective than relief sent in the
form of a tangible shipload of eatables, with the StarSpangledBanner waving over it, has the disadvantage of
not being as spectacular. It sometimes looks as if the

good people who are moved to noble deeds by the spectacle
of suffering in distant lands were less concerned about
the welfare of the sufferers than abort the proper stage
effects for their own generosity. But even from that point
of view a ship that gets stuck in ythe wings as the curtain
rises cannot be called a glittering dramatic success. The

unpretending cable transfer would seem distinctly preferable.
Colonel Grant, of the Police Board,

HOW TO STOP has proposed in the Journal a per-

ppi^fr fectly practicable plaa for putting an

end to the prize-flghting which disFIGHTING.graces New York. "If he says, "my
colleagues were willing to co-operate

in suppressing the 'legalized fighting,' the !requent knockoutsand bloody scenes witnessed in the rings of the

various athletic clubs in this city would not take place."
He adds;

My plan of procedure would be to take every legal advantage,and hold responsible not only the principas, but the men

who aided and abetted such fights. The first appearance of
blood or vicious hitting, or the impending collaps? of one of the
contestants, would be sufficient grounds for Interference on the

part of the police. In a short time there would be no moneiy in
the business, and New York would be free of prize fights.
Why should not Colonel Grant's colleagues co-operate

with him? Surely they have an equal interest with him in

rescuing the city from the ill fame that has come to it by
the toleration of the gross violation of law which these
combats illustrate. It is to be remembered that prize-
fighting in this State is forbidden by statute, and that the
Horton amendment permits sparring exhibitions only.
When Fitzsimmons and Maher were matched it was neces-

sary for them to leave the United States in order to find a

battle ground. Governors interfered to prevent the mill from

taking place in their respective States, and Congress closed
the Territories to the sluggers. But now Maher is to meet
Sharkey in the ring, and the bout is advertised to come off
in this city. It will be as genuine a prize fight as the

other, and a good deal more fierce and bloody, for one

blow settled Maher in Mexico. There will be nothing of
the "sparring exhibition" about a set-to in which a human
bull like Sailor Sharkey is one of the principals. It will be
a clear violation of the law.

Colonel Grant has pointed out the easy path which has
to be followed l?y the police for the extirpation of the prize
ring here. The other Commissioners owe it to the ciiy and
themselves to co-operate with him.

According to the Washington disTHEQUESTION patches, some of the members of the

QP House Committee on Ways and Means
have come to the conclusion that the

REVENUE, Tariff bill, as they prepared it, would
not raise as much revenue as they had

counted on at first, and they believe now that they can re-

aeem tneir own repuianuns ana get even on me .senate

Finance Committee at the same time by cutting out the

revenue-raising features of the amended bill, such as the
increased taxes on beer and tobacco, and inserting an

amendment of their own levying internal revenue on toilet
articles and patent medicines.

All this is an interesting commentary on the sincerity
of the profession that it was necessary to recast the entire
tariff in order to raise revenue. All the controversy about
increased revenue rages around a few new taxes.those
on tea, tobacco and beer on the one hand, and those on

bank checks, toilet articles and patent 'medicines on the
other. These provisions could just as well have been added
to the Wilson law as to that whose sponsorship is in disputebetween Dingley and Aldrich. With them the presenttariff would be quite as good for fiscal purposes as the
proposed one. Without them, the new one would bring in
no more money than we are getting now.

The truth is, of course, that to the framers of the Dingleybill revenud was a secondary consideration. That has
been the trouble, too, with al the tariffs we have had
since 1861, or at all events since 1866. To take the more

recent ones, the McKinley law was designed to increase
taxation for the benefit of priva e interests, and incidentallyto reduce the revenues, and it succeeded to perfection
in both respects. The Wilson lav. although called a revenuemeasure, was planned in the House to slash the protectionof the trusts, without mtch regard to its effect
upon the national finances, and as amended by the "conservatives"in the Senate it gave bick to the trusts a good
deal of the spoil of which they had been deprived, without
greatly improving the position of the Treasury. The Dingleybill proposed to increase the revenue in precisely the

way in which the McKinley law ha<- proposed to reduce.^
and as the McKinley plan really did reduce it, there Was
every reason to assume that Mr. Dingley was thinking of

something else when he undertook to secure an increase

by the same methods. What he was thinking of, of course,
is no mystery. There was a large and formidable stack
of campaign debts that had to be paid, and the creditors
were on the spot demanding instart settlement. What
chance could the Treasury have in svch circumstances?

Toronto hospitals realized $3,000 as a result of the first Sundaystreet ear service in that city. Russell Sage might derive
an inspiration from this arrangement if he were disposed to be
the least bit sentimental.

Cousin Osborne is sadly lacking in diplomatic qualities. He
cannot expect the President to increase his fees as long as his
noise attracts so much attention to his case.

Senator Morgan was compelled to take his seat at the suggestionof the Senator from Spain and Maine, but he had the satisfactionof knowing that the American people shared his position.

Tom Reed calls himself the servant of the House. If he is, he
belongs to that variety of servants who consent to go into the
suburbs provided they are permitted to be the whole thing.

That long standing rumpus between the line and staff officers
of the Navy will furnish Mr. Roosevelt, sufficient fussing materialto keep him busy and happy for the next four years.

Those public officials who started early on their European out-
nigs ui lue expense ui me uuverumeiii were wise, iney avoiaea
the rush of contrary public sentiment.

It seems to be impossible for Philadelphia to get out of that
old rut. Her horse show was actually an exhibition of the horse.

Cliauncey Depew can pay his own expenses and represent the
American 'after diunerites at the Queen's jabilee.

Between Cuba and the activity of the Ohio Democrats Hon.
Mark Hanna finds his insomnia on the increase.

Mr. Piatt will doubtless ascertain that there is a vast difference
uettveen tann steering ami iwiiucui uuusu s.eermg.

The Sugar Trust has simply made a change of attorneys in
the United States Senate.

Love me love my Quigg..From the unuttered- thoughts of
Tern Piatt. ^
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Dudedom Needs
Violet Water.

SAD as the swish o£ weeping waves on
deserted sands was the murmur of
dudedom as it fought its way back

from thp Rrnnklvn TTnndlcan last nirrllt.
"Polluted! Polluted!" was the cry that

went up all the way from Del's to the
Waldorf and then swept back again as

far as the Union Club.
It wasn't because the chappies had lost

their money, They do that now without
whimpering, so used are they to contributingto the support of the bookmakers.
But they had unwittingly taken a header

into the flood tide breakers of a Memorial
Day crowd bent on seeing a great horse
race, and when they came out tliey felt
as though they had encountered the dump
from one of Colonel Waring's scows off
Coney Island.
At least, that is the way Berry Wall

said he felt, and as no one of a dozen
that heard the apt simile disputed it, 1
take it that the feeling was general.
"It will take a bath of tepid water

scented with Japanese violets to restore
me to my normal condition," twittered
another sweet birrl as he nerohed on the
back of a grand stand seat to await the
departure of the horrible mob.
Others went to Coney Island to escape:

the rabble, and the general opinion was that!
It wasn't really worth while.

Of course this did not apply to the racingset proper, to Frank Moorhead, HerculesCary, Craig Wadsworth, Arthur
White, Foxle Keene, Willie Laiinbeer, the
Thompson brothers and a half dozen others
who are sure to be at every horse race with
their little betting books as the bookmakersthemselves.
Brighton Beach or even Aqueduct isn't

too much for them.
But for a conservative old chappie like

Sidney Smith, for instance, who was there
with his pretty wife, the experience must
have been dreadful.
Mrs. Smith looked decidedly uncomfortable,,although Mrs. Alexandre, Mrs. AugustBelmont, Mrs. Oliver Iselin and one

or two other ladies of that set were in the
same box with her, literally and figuratively.
Mrs. Belmont is not wholly unaccustomed

to the Gravesend track, although she probablyhad her first experience of the ragtagand bob-tail of a Brooklyn holiday
nrnwrl vpsfprriflv.

I have seen the dignified wife of the
president of the Jockey Club the sole occupantof the boxes at Gravesend and far
more at her ease than yesterday, when she
was surrounded by nameless women, whose
constant attendants were the flash gamblersof the turf.
There are times when to be alone is not

only a privilege but a joy.
The truth about this whole matter is

that the Brooklyn Jockey Club is a democraticinstitution. The Hon. Michael
Clancy is of quite as much importance there
as the Hon. William C. Whitney, and far
more in evidence.
The private boxes are few in number and

seldom used. The clubhouse is simply a

place where one may get a better drink of
whiskey than at the sloppy bar under the
grand stand.
There is no separation of the sheep from

the goats, as at Morris Fark and SheepsheadBay, and the finest Southdown lamb
that goes astray into the betting ring is
likely to be doubled up in mortal agony by
a butt from a Brooklyn bock beer billy
goat.
The average attendant hasn't either as

good manners or as fine breeding as the
horse he bets on, and the evidence all goes
to prove that he is as ignorant of tepid
baths as he is of Japanese violets.
For these reasons one experience of a

Brooklyn holiday crowd at the Gravesend
race track is quite enough for any dude
that isn't hopelessly abandoned to the race
track habit.
On ordinary days, however, the place is

not so bad. While it never was and never

will be the resort of fashion, good racing
is to be seen there in comparative comfort
when there is not a stampede of wild asses

from the Brooklyn wilderness.
At such times one doesn't have to sit

cheek-by-jowl with the flamboyant "ladyfriends"of certain oroide individuals who
pose as "heavy swells" in the Delmonico
and Waldorf cafes. The atmosphere is
fine, the daisies in the inner field are fresh,
Frank Beard is always in evidence, and the
bookmakers are politely accommodating in
the matter of taking and keeping money.
But yesterday was the other gtory. Its

sequel is fumigation.

Marcus Daly, the Montana millionaire,
who won the Belmont Stakes on Saturday,
retains much of the bluffness of the mines
from which his money was dug.
A typical racing dude, white spats,

turned-up trousers and peanut hat to fit
his peanut head, asked for an introduction
to the Copper King.
Chappie touched Daly's outstretched hand

with his own limp and daintily manicured
fingers and said:
"Aw, so pleased to meet you, weally. I've

often heard of you, Mr. Daly!"
Daly put his hand in his pocket, looked

at his new acquaintance a moment and re-

plied:
"The hell you have!"
Chappie said afterward that Mr. Daly

might be "vewy wich," but there was no

doubt that he was "vewy wude."

Messrs. William Perzel and. Charles
De Witt must be growing in avoirdupois.
When two gentlemen can cause a HoffmanHouse elevator to slip Its cable and

drop eight stories, the affair becomes a

weighty matter.
For the safety of his guests Mr. Stokes

should see that his lifts are not overloaded.He should have Mr'. Perzel and
Mr. De Witt conveyed separately from his
roof dining room.

Tnrvito Vnn Alcn tone "1." nlonspf. honnle

laddie that he is, is at Newport looking
after the renovation of Wakehurst, his
splendid Summer seat at the City-by-theSea.
When the master of Wakehurst sets out

to lead the social procession he makes way

for neither Perry Belmont nor "Lissie"
Stewart, nor yet for any bachelor whatever.
And this applies to everything from toolinga four-in-hand coach to pedalling a

bicycle.
Trouble brewing in the Knickerbocker

Bowling Club?
Too bad!
And yet trouble usually follows champagnepunch made with American "fizz."

Mr. 'Frank B. Keecli might have expected
as much when he gave the order.

('HOLLY- KNICKERBOCKER.

... Probably Not.
[Detroit Tribune.]

It is not believed, however, that Mr. Pullmanwill ask for a battalion of United States
troops to guard those medals.

"TWF PDFKim Ml
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LONDON, May 22..Forgive me for

sical comedy." frivolously and sa

well, the heavier and more subs
sure that any such semi-apology is need
New York early next season, and I wil
ing. Insinuating, and baldhead-inspiring
ish, of course, but none the worse for

The new piece, which Is by Basil I
tleman -Joe" (alack and alas!), is now
theatre in the Strand. If you can in
with dancing girls and jigging gentleme
you will have some idea of the incongru
big, the men top heavy, and you sit thei
in the orchestra and entangle their nim

In spite of such limitations "The I
ills' nrnro llnrm ifc mnolnol

English, and speckled with "diamond
inanimate seems to be on this side jnst
are delightful, and the "twin duet," ii
have heard.quite Gilbert and Sullivan
It is bound to become popular in New
proviso that they shall utter every wore
Then there is a ditty with a French
also very clever in its way, and a rati
Sailor" that is slightly suggestive of de

Nearly all the songs are succeeded 1
Terpsichoreau carnival. There are iiig
garden skirt dances and high kicks, ant
sible to conceive. Most of the girls at T
never seen a better collection of pirou
"light fantastic" will have a show in
mend every disengaged damsel with a 1
skirts to make a bid for a "place." The
be more advantageously seen in New Y<
theatre.

No, I am not going to bother about
in which Suaette, the French maid, "dis<
paying too muen attention to an English
him to jealousy at the Casino ball. An ol
tie bit of a man with a huge, frolicsome
old lady popular on the stage. Then t
lish, very well played and capable of b
Mann for .one of them, but.well, I wont
Mr. Mann's Summer vacation. An Indii
another character, and these principals
English sailors, waiters, gendarmes and

I wont say that "The French Maid"
acts, but it drags surprisingly little. It i
will dare to view froili his "high horses,
after a fascinating dinner. In a word, it
ably, for I am a little bit weary of "mus
reneiy bored.

"The French Maid," however (and
good cast.a first-rate cast.- It is not a:

ocrities. No "star" (or would-be star, 1

for a moment connection with the
played by Kate Cutler, a pretty girl wi
and pleasant. Eric Lewis is Mons. Can
very excellent actor he is. Murray Kin
the piece de resistance of the musical <

in New York it will be a case of ajas
girls will go a long way, but there mus

Kate Talby.you remember her as

Broadway Theatre.is very funny as th
plays a rather cunning little part p
Blanche Vaudon execute a "pas seul"

The piece offers gorgeous oppo.rtunit;
takes place in the gardens of the Casinc
are really admirable. Of course a great
snf-riflppd tn Npw York nnrtlencps. but
libretto. I could also suggest that one

mental affairs in musical comedies are

down to enjoyment last night, a fat tenc
song about ivy, and hearts, and Summ
tiresome thing. And later on he .broke
Nelson and Trafalgar and brate Britan
ivy and the caresses.

However, "The French Maid" goes
ture theatre. I am quite sure that it wi

"A Wise Child''
Sees the Ligh

It was all in the family at the Carnt
Lyceum last night.
The Carnegie Lyceum is essentially

mestic in its atmosphere. A great mi

things are done there in the name of
lyric and dramatic, which belong m

properly to the happy home and the hea
where the cricket sings and the kc
bolls. Thus it was last night. Mr. A.
Lancaster had written a play. It ha(
title as domestic as one could wis
namely, "A Wise Child." This play 1

seized upon by a domestic conting
known as "The Society of the Alumni
thn AmpHnnn Acnilpmr nf t.lio I")mill

Arts," and last night it was comfortii
and domestically held up to the adin
tlon of a homely Carnegie Lyceum ai

ence.a first bow to a public not too ci

caL ,

Moreover, you must know that tl
alumni are not ordinary alumni. They
the alumni from which Charles Frohi
and Daniel Frohman recruit the new bl
of their stock companies. Once upon a t
Blanche Walsh was one of them. J
Maud Banks glories in her members
to this day, and the domesticity of
night's scene was largely due to the
that she was prominent among the retioncommittee which saw that "A V
Child's" introduction into a cold and
feeling world was rendered as agrees
as cordial greetings and pleasant smiles
the witnesses of the event could make
Miss Banks's merciful mission was ai

lw nthor fllnmni loco onncniounnc l-n

professional field, and would have t
aided by Miss Bessie Tyree and Miss
Cortquest if those ladies' presence had
been demanded by occasions less domes
and more professional.
The foregoing is not intended to indi<

that Mr. Lancaster's gift as a drama
is not worthy of recognition beyond
home circle. Indeed, quite the contrar
true. It is still remembered that his
act piece, "Romeo's First Love," ba
escaped the serious consideration of no

a person than Sir Henry Irving, and
several other pieces of his have been
subject of much competition on the ]
of managers with motives far remc

from the Carnegie Lyceum and doi
tielty. It is probable that "A Wise Ch
will meet with some such fate, for
even the domestic atmosphere of its i

bringing to light could obscure its merit

Anlong the alumni who presented it
at least one alumnus who has w£tnd<
beyond the home and fireside. He is
Joseph Adelman. Mr. Adelman has in
time been a manufacturer of alumni.
has taught prospective alumni to play u

the instrument with which heaven lias
dowed them, and therefore he should k
all about it. He played the part of
wise child. The wise child was frai
bald headed. \\ Idle its parent wore a

under the rose and made his eyes up d
me inopportune appearance ui me

child upon the scene of the parent's co

ship, and the complications growing th
from constituted the plot of the farce.

.Miss Ina Hammer ('94-'95) was Japor
a transplanted Japanese maiden; Miss
en Keating ('95-'9G) was Sophie, and I
Lesltfe Haskell ('92-'93) was Jennie. 'I
were not distinctly different from o

Sophies and other Jennies of the domt
stage.
There were other alumni in the

(ranging from '85 to' '97) who did t

parts in a thoroughly reliable and doi

VID"
r TERRY'S THEATRE.
beginning my London "season" with a "muucily entitled "The French Maid," but.but.
tailtia 1 affairs will come later. I am not at all
ed. "The French Maid" is to flutter, into
1 s ly right here that she is a most promisyoungperson, conventionally musical-comedy-
that.
loo I and Walter Slaughter, authors of "Genbeingdone at Terry's little bandbox of a

laglne a musical comedy filled to the brim
n produced at, let us say, Hoyt's Theatre,
ity of the thing. The girls look abnormally
e expecting every minute that they will land
ble limbs in the violin strings.
're rich Maid'? is a capital entertainment, relyiupon its libretto, which is English, very
jubilee" allusions, as everything animate or

at present. 'The aforesaid musical numbers
i the first act, is the best thing of its kind I

-y in its rhythm, jingle'and lyrical tidiness.
York, if two actors can be secured With the

1 distinctly, and "mouth" nothing at all.
refrain, Jo no le eomprends pas," which is

lier patriotic affair called "The Jolly British
ad-and-gone "Pinafore."
>y dances. "The French Maid" Is a veritable
hland flings and nautical jigs, and common or

1 all the variations upon those that it is poserry'sTheatre can dance. In fact, I have
ettlng damsels in London town. Certainly the
New York next season, ami I should recommenceof feathery heels and a stock of fluffy
more the merrier.* The piece will probably

rrk than in London, for it will have a larger

the "plot." It is rather a mlxed-up affair,
covers that her lover, a noble gendarme, is
family in Boulogne, and endeavors to arouse

d- admiral is a very funny character.a wee lltoldwife. The wife is the usual sort of amorous
heie are a couple of waiters, French and Engeing"built up." I was going to suggest Louis
interfere with managerial schemes and spoil

an Prince, the Maharajah of Punkapore, is
are all surrounded by French chambermaids,
masqueraders.
doesn't drag at times through its team of

is one of the things, moreover, that no critic
"It must be looked upon with kindly eyes
is a jolly trifle, and it surprised me very agreesicalcomedy," and I prepared myself to be sehpr^

thr» rintf* nf wainincrl tipp^c n

ti affair ^or one person and a crowd of mediwhichis a trifle worse) should be considered
American cast. At Terry's the leading role is
th more face than, voice.very unobtrusive
lembert, the proprietor of the French hotel, and n

g and Joseph Wilson sing the- "twin duet,"
comedy, and if that number is not well done
s! for "The French Ma'd." Fretty dancing
it be some good men. Don't forget that,
one of the few good people in "Utopia" at the
e susceptible matron, and Miss Louie Founds
ertly and prettily. Rose Bate&elor syid
apiece, and do it very neatly,

les for the costumer. In the second act, which
) at Boulogne, some of the fantastic dresses
deal of the English humor will have to be

fortunately there is not very much chance for
or two sentimental ditties be omitted. Sentiloathsometo me. Just as I had settled myself
>r broke in upon my tranquillity with a "love"
er, and fostering caresses, and all that sort of
out again in an ecstasy of patriotism about
mia.all of which was quite as annoying as the

along very smoothly over here in its minia11stand transplantation. ALAN DALE.
t '

tic manner. The audience was entirely satisfied,and there is little doubt that Mr.
, Lancaster's "Wies Child" is capable of leavering the parental roof at once and shift for

itself. C. D.

NOTES OF THE THEATRES.
do- The Star Theatre, after being closed a week,
an> reopened yesterday for the engagement of

Champion "Bol)" Fitzsimmons and his specialty
l0re company. The attraction crowded the house
irth both :lfternoon and evening. Besides the main
ttle feature of the programme, the champion's
K. scientific exhibition, Ernest Itoeber and. John

1 a McCormick demonstrated their abilities as
>h. wrestlers; and Whitman and Davis, Leslie and
(vas Curdy and other vaudeville performers ap:entpeared.
of

ltjc "Uncle Tom's Cabin" is to be seen this week

ii-j. scenic, production began a week's 'engagement
last night.

riti- "The Man from Mexico" at Hoyt's and "Never
Again" at the Garrlck began the last week of

lpse
their long and prosperous runs with crowded
houses.

are
nan Large holiday audiences attended afternoon
[ood and evening iferformanees at the different

ime vaudeville houses. The Herald Square Theatre

liss KaVe a special matinee performance of "The

ship from Paris," and shared with its Broadlastwa5* neighbors large evening patronage.
fact Kara, the famous juggler, who was announced

cep- to appear at Jlammerstein's last night, postHseponed- his New York debut for a week, owing to

un- ,l portion of his baggage being still in the

ible Custom House.

for "Mr. New York, Esq.," entered upon its last
it. week last night at Weber & Fields's music hall,
deal the management being obliged to close the
the season in order to leave time for extensive reieenpairs to the house in preparation for the opening
Ida of next season. The final performance will be

nof next Sunday evening, when Sam Bernard will

,tic be given a benefit.

A feature of this week's bill at the St. Nicbo ate'!1S Concert Hall is a "Kneipp Cure Dance" by
tjgt the tliree sisters nane.

the F. F. Proctor announces that although he has
lls recently been offered the control of several

lll<" local theatres, Including the American and Fifth
Avenue, he has definitely decided to accept none

less of them, preferring to build for himself if he
'laf should ever want another downtown theatre,
the (tue 0f the boxes in tile horse show scene in
oart "a Round of Pleasure" at the Knickerbocker
>ved Theatre, last night, was decornted in "Pittsnes-burg Phil's" colors.canary and purple.and one

ild" of the equine occupants of the box was dressed
not in the-same colors. The name "Howard Mann"
first was displayed on the front of the box, and

s when the curtain went up on the scene the

effigy of the winner of the Handicap yesterday
w received a hearty round of applause.
>red .

1

jj,.Half a dozen members of "The Girl from
I'aris" company profited yesterday by a tip on

1 n h,. T..«
He now. . . ".r

Herbert an I by him generously shared with his
associates at the Herald Square Theatre,

en-

now Contracts have been signed by which Andrew

the Mack, the popular Irish comedian, will come uniklv(l'"r tl,e management of Rich & Harris for a

wj,, number of years. The lirm mentioned will put
a].|. liiui forward us a high-ciass star next season,

yjse surrounding him with a company outclassing in
excellence anything yet seen in this line of
work. Mr. Mack win open his starring tour next
season in a play now being specially written for
him by Ramsay Morris.

ilea.
, Sam Kingston has engaged Effie Shannon. HerbertKelcey and W. J. Remoyne as the "princi'palsof a company to produce a new comedy by

.\Tndeline T.ucette Rvlev. which will OTten Wal-
tlier lack's Theatre in September.
ictjp

A Reminder.
[Washington Post;.]

st Speaking of arbitration treaties, do our Ensheiriish friends forget that they sent us the
lies- Bpariov"

The Genius Who
Writes I lisOwnStuff.
In the opinion of variety performers the

very highest tribute that can be paid to a
member of their profession is to say that
"He writes his own stuff," for it is a fact
that a great many of the funniest and
most original of our "sidewalk conversa-i |
tionalists." monologue artists and other entertainerswho rely rather on what they
say than on what they do, are utterly unableto devise a single joke that is worth
repeating. This is because the mimetic
talent is not altogether an intellectual one.
Xot long ago a number of comedians were
seated in a Broadway cafe engaged in earnestconversation. Each one had spoken
modestly of his success in some role, and
each one had smiled approvingly on and
listened deferentially to all the others in
exchange for similar courtesies extended
to himself. After-one round of these agreeableartistic reminiscences the conversation
leaped at one tremendous bound to Bob
Ingersoll, and two or three of the mummerswho had heard him were loud In
praises of his fine magnetic qualities and
great intellectual endowments. There was
even one member of the party who had
actually read one of Colonel Ingersoll's
books, or claimed to have, and he had a

good deal to say about the many "strong
lines" that occurred in his writing. There
was no dissenting voice In the chorus that
sang his praises, but it remained for Mr.
David "YVarfield, who is a humorist mentallyas well as from a mimetic point of1
view, to gild the top of the monument
erected to the others by remarking in an
awe-stricken voice: "And would you believeit. ho writes his own stuff, too!"

There are indeed but few men on the varietystage who are capable of writing
their own stuff. In those dark ages -beforethe French word "vaudeville" had
been misapplied to that honored cradle of
popular humor, the old rough-and-tumble,
boisterously funny variety stage, there was
a tradition to the effeot that Harry and
John Kernell wrote their own HtnfF una

never bought anything that had been writtenby others. Certainly their right and
title to their jokes and witticisms was t
never questioned, and as they seldom ever
added anything new to their repertoire
excepf what they gleaned from the cojnic
weeklies it is fair to presume that they
never bought any. Lew Doekstader is anotherexample of a man who never buys
anything from any person capable of writingan original piece of humor, and this
fact may account for the offensive quality
of a gr^at many of Mr. Dockstader's jokes
and the general flavor of mild decay that
characterizes the rest of them.
There was one man, however, who was a

legitimate product of the American variety
stage, and, who not only wrote his otfn
stuff, as the snying is, and read his own
lines with inimitable zest and telling effect,
but was at the time of his death last Summerone of the most accomplished humor-,
ists in the country. Long ago the boot-
blacks and uewsboys of tbe town learned
to appreciate this man and howl a boisterouswelcome to him when the time came
for his "turn." If he Lad only lived a few
years longer some of those brilliant mea
and women who consider Chevalier "altogethertoo awfully clever for anything":
might have discovered that all the "comIiques" and clowns and comic "artists" that
have come here from England during the
past ten years would not equal, if rolled
into one big ball of dough, a single phase1
of this man's many-sided genius.
There were, however, a few people who

appreciated his true value, and It is pleasantto think that Mr. W. D. Howells,
whose critical opinion I would be glad to
indorse more frequently than I Can, was
one of ,these. The late Mr. H. C. Bunner,
one of the very best judges and keenest:
students of humor that the town has ever
known, was another man who ranked the
late John W. Kelly, known to the variety
stage as the "Rolling Mill Man," as a humoristwithout a peer in his own line.
Mr. Kelly did not wear funny clothes,
gumdrop hats or green whiskers In order;
to make people laugh. He could be funny
without painting his face or putting electricbulbs In Ills ears and nostrils. He
understood the construction of a humorous
story as well as any man living, hud his
delivery was simple and straightforwardHewas in every respect a legitimate humorist,pnd nowadays I never go to a music:
hall or variety show without thinking
sadly of him and of the "stuff" that he
wrote and spoke so well.

Williams and Walker have returned to
this country In consequence of their enormoursuccess at the Empire Music Hall in
London. The taste of the English people in
the matter of black-faced entertainers is
an- extraordinary one. Eugene Stratton,
who resembles an African about as closely
as Mr. Dan Leno resembles a comedian, is
their beau ideal of the funny stage negro,
and there is not a music hall audience
In the three kingdoms that cannot be
thrown into ecstasies of laughter and
delight by the monkey tricks of cockneyswith lampblack on their faces and
maJie songs on meir vermilion ups.
According to my way of thinking, the
negro is never funny when Illustrating the
humorous peculiarities of his own race, but
I am bound to say that Williams arid
Walker come nearer to the standard set by
such men as Birch, Backus and Schoolcraft
than any colored entertainers I have ever

seen, and it would have been a good thing
for the English playgoing public if these,
men Could have been kept there, if oniy to
show them what a real "gentleman t>f
color is like." In time they could have
learned some songs about the old slavery
days on the old Delaware and Hudson
Canal and the peaceful shores of Erie,
where the alligators dwell and the watermelontrees are sweet with bloom, an,d
perhaps succeeded eventually in ingratiat-
ing themselves Into the affections of the
British public.

I am in favor of erecting a statue.to be
the work, of some artist who has never ex;hlbited in Central Park.to the memory of
the late John Koster, in recognition of his
services as a philanthropist in widening the
spaces between the rows of seats in his
theatre in Thirty-fourth street. I believe
that when the subscription is opened a

legion of grateful fat men will rise up to
contribute to it. JAMES L. FORD.

Pinned Down.
[Atchison Globe. 1

A member of n literary society in town talks
a great deal about "making the welkin ring."
She was pinned down the other day to an ad-

mission that she didn't know whnt a welkin
was, and had never seen one to her knowledge.

A Tip to the Senators,
[Detroit News.]

Refore making itself a laughing stock with
another suirar investigation, the Senate s'lotdif
provide its committee with at least a# much
authority as a Justice of the psace 3ft. vytfe*
with.


